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restore the fight; it was charged and thrown into disorder'
by Sebastiani's corps, after desperate fighting, in which niy
regiment took part. I lost some men, and my senior major,
M. Pozac, was wounded by a lance in the breast, in conse-
quence of having omitted to adopt the customary protection
of his rolled-up cloak.

Meanwhile, Prince Schwarzenberg, seeing his line badly
shaken, brought up his reserves, upon which the Emperor
determined to order a grand cavalry charge. Kellermann,
Latour-Maubourg, and the dragoons of the guard took part
in this, and the first overthrew a division of Russian, cuirassiers,
but, being taken in flank by another division, he had to retire-
to the high ground near Wachau, after capturing several
stand of colours. Then Murat brought up the French infantry,
and fresh fighting took place. The Prince of Wurteniberg's.
corps was broken again, and lost 26 guns. After this rough
handling, the enemy's centre began to bend, and was on the-
point of being pierced, but the Emperor of Eussia quickly
brought up the cavalry of his guard, and they, catching
Latour-Maubourg's squadrons in the disorder which always1
results from a charge pushed home, drove them back in their
turn, and recaptured twenty-four of the guns. In this^
charge, General Latour-Maubourg had his leg shot off.

As neither side had so far gained any marked advantages,
Napoleon, by way of a decisive stroke, launched on the-
enemy's centre his reserve, composed of all the Old Guard and
a corps of fresh troops from Leipzig. But at that moment a
regiment of the enemy's cavalry, which had made its way by
design or accident to the rear of the French, caused some-
uneasiness among our troops. They halted and formed square-
to avoid a surprise, and before the cause of the alarm could
be discovered night came on, and suspended operations at that
point.

On our extreme right, General Merfeldt had during the1
whole day been vainly trying to get possession of the passage-
over the Pleisse, which Poniatowski's Poles defended.
Towards evening, however, he succeeded in making himself
master of the village of Dblitz, thus putting our right wing:' pulk' of Cossacks,  endeavour to
